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The Taming of the Shrew. v . 

J would efteeme him worths dozen fuch: 

But fup them well, and looke vnto them all. 

To morrow I intend to hunt agame. 

He breath’s tr.y Lord. Were he not warm d wtth Ale, 
this were a bed but cold to fleepe fo foundly . 

Lord. Oh mounilrous beail how like a fwtne he lyes. 

Gritr.mc death how foulc and loathfome is t»unc image : 

Sirs 1 will praaife on this dr unken man . 

What thinke you , it he were conuey’o # ed > 4 

Wrap’d in fwcet eloathes : Rings putvpcnLu angers . 

A molt delicious banquet by Ins bed, 

And braue attendants neere him when lie wakes , 

Would not the beggerthen forget: him.elte . 

i Hmtf. Belecue me Lord, l thinke hcecannct choc ie. 
a. H. Icwouldleeme itrange vnto him when he wait’d. 

Lord. Euen as a flatting dreame, er worthies fancic. 

Then take him vp,and manage well the left ; 

Carrie him gently to my fairett Chamber, 

And hang it round with all my wanto i pictures. 

Balme lus foul: head in warrtic dittilled waters. 

And burne fwcet Wood to make the lodginglweetc s 
Procure me mufickerea die when he wakes, 

Tomakea dulcet and a heauenly found: 

Andifhe chance to fpeake.be ready (iraigbt 
( And with alow lubmiffme reuerence) t 
Say, what is it your honor will cctnmaiia t 
Let one attend him with a Bluer Raton ^ 

Full of rale-water , And bdtrew’d with Bowers, 

Anothcrbeare the Ewer: thethird a Diaper, 

And fay wilt plcafe your Lordlhipcoole your bandSt 

Someone fcereadic with a coftly (ui c, 

And as kc him what apparell he will wcare: 

Another tell him of his Hounds and H oife 3 
And that hisLady rnournes at his difesje, 

Perl wade him that he hath bin Lunatic^ 

And ^ hen he fayes he is, lay that hedreames , 

For he is nothing but a mightie Lord s ^ 
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This do, and doe it kindly, gentlefirs, 

Ic will be paiiime paffing excellent, 

!i I warrant you we wil play our part 

As he (hall thinke by our true dilhgcnce 
He is no lelTe then what we fay he ». 

Lord. Take him vp gently, and cooed with him, 

And each one to his office when he wakes. 

Sound T rtmpets < 

Sirrakgo fee what Trumpet ’tis that found s. 

Belike iome Noble Gentleman that meancs 
r Tfjuclline fome iourncy) to repofe him hecre. 


How now - f who is it ? 

Ser. An’ t pleafe your Honor, players 
That offer feruiceto your Lordlhip. 

Ent{r players. 

Lord. Bid them come neere ; 

Now fellowes,youare welcome. 
rp layers. We thanke your Honor. 

Lord. Do you intend to ftay with me to night? ^ 

3 . Player. SopleafeyourLordfhippe to accept our outse. 
Lord. With all my heart. This fellow ! remember, 
Since once he plaide a Farmers eldeft fonne, ^ 

T was where you woo’d the Gentlewoman fo well: 

’ I hauc forgot your name : but lure that pare 
Was aptly fitted ,and naturally perform’d, 

Sincklo. I thinke ’twas Soto thacyour Honor meancs. 
Lord. ’Tis vcric true, thou dibit it excellent: 

Well you are come to mein happic time, 

The rather for I hauefome fportin hand, 

Wherein your cunningcari affift me much; 

1 here is a Lord will heare you play to night 5 
fiut I am doubtfull of your modefties, 
leaf! (ouer- eying of his oddc behauiour 3 
For yet his honoi neuer heard a play) 

You breake into fomc metric paflion, 
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